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Captain Butcher, who were still at the Jubraj's
house, and Mr. Brackenbury, whose exact
whereabouts were unknown. We had com-
menced lunch, when my husband asked me
if I would give orders that some food should
be sent to the two officers who were not able
to leave their posts, and I went away to a
little room adjoining the dining-room and
commenced cutting sandwiches for them, as
the servants had disappeared, and one had
to get everything for one's self or go without.
I had been busily engaged for about
ten minutes, when I heard a sound which
filled me with alarm, and a bullet crashed
through the window above my head. It
frightened me more than the one at the
telegraph - office had done, and I dropped
my knife, left the sandwiches as they
were, and rushed into the dining-room.
All the officers meanwhile had gone out,
and had found that the Manipuris had
crept round to the back of the Residency
and commenced an attack upon us, using